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$10,000 FOR 100 WORDS.

“The Million Dollar Mystery™ slory
il run for tiweniy-tiwn consecutive weeks
in this paper. By on arrangestent twith
the Thanhouser Film company it has been
made possible not only fo rcad the story
in this paoper but aiso fo ace if cach week
in the variows motving picture theaters,
For the golution of this mystery story
S10,000 teill be given.

CONDITIONS GOVERNING THE
CONTEST.

The prize of $10.040 will de wcon by the
man, wcoman, or child wcko writea the maost
aceeptable solufion of tha myarery. from
whigh the last two reels of motion picture
drama tcill be made and the last tico
chapters of the story written by Harold
MaeGrath.

Bolutions may be aent to the Than-
hougor Film corporation, either at Chicago
or New York, any time up to wmidnight,
Dec. 1§. Thiz aliows jour weeka ofter the
firet appearance of the last film roleases
and three wecks after the lagt chapter is
publighed in thia paper sn twhich fo submit
solutions.

A board of three judges iwcill determine
which of the many selutions received ix the
mont oocceptalile.  The judoment of this
borrd sill be absolute aund finel. Nothiag
of a'literary naturc will bo cangidered in
the decigion, nor given any preference in
the selection of the winner of the £10,000
prize, The laat twco reels, which will give
the most acceptable solution fo the mys-
tery, will be girescnted in the theaters
having this featura az soon an it 18 pos-
silile to produce the same. The atory corre-
sponding to these motion picturca will ap-
pear sn the uewespapera coincidentally, or
as saon after the oppearance of the pic-
furcs as practicable. With the lest two
reels will be akown the pictures of the win-
ner, hix or ler hame, and other intereating
joatures. [: ‘= undcratood that the news-
papers, #o far ax precticable. i3 printing
the last twca clapters of the atery by Har-
old MacGrath, will also ghow'a picture of
the aucecesful contfestent.

Bolutions to the mystery nitist not be
more then 100 words lonp, Hers are
gome queations to be kept in mind in
connection with the mystery az an aid fo
a aalution :

No. I—1Vhat becomes of the + illionaire?

No, 2—1What beconmies of the S1,000,000F

Xo.8—Wlkom does Florence marry?

No, y—1What becomes of the Russion
counteeal

Yohody connected cither directly or in-
directly with *The Million Dollar Mys-

tery " 1will be considered as a contestant.

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

Stanley Hargreave, millionalre, after a
miraculous escape from i{he den of the
gong of brilllant thieves known as the
Black Hundred, lives the life of a recluse
for elghteen yeara. Harsreave ane night
enters a Broadway restnurant snd there
comens face to face with the gang's
leader, Braine,

After the meeting, during which
nelther man npparenily recognizes the
other, Hargreave hurries to his magnifi-
cent Riverdale home nnd In¥s plass for
mnking hin escape from the country. He
welies o lettet to the girls' achool Im
New Jersey where elghteen yeara before
he had mysterlonsly left om the doorsiep
his baby daughter, Florence Gray. He
nlso pays a visit to the hangar of n
daredevil aviator,

Draine and membegn of his hand spr-
round Hargreave's home at night, but as
they enter the house the watichers ouni-
side see n balloon leave the roof. The
anfe In found empty—the mililon which
Hargresve was koown to have drawn
that dny was gone. Then some one an-
nounced the balloon hind heen punciured
anil dropped into the sca.

Florence arrlves from the girls' school.
Countess Olgn, Braine's companion, vis-
iis her and clalms to be a relative. Two
bugus detectiven call, but ithelr plot Is
folled by Norton, n mewsapaper mnn.

By bribing the capinin of 1the Orient
XNorton lays a trap for Braloe and his
gnng. Countess Olgn also vialts the Orl=
enut's eaptinin and she easlly falla Ilnto the
reporier’'s anare, The plan proves abor=
tive through Braine's good luck, and
only hirellogs fall Into the hands of the
pullce.

Aftor falling in thelr first atiempt the
Black Hondred trap Florence, They avk
her for money, but she escapes, nnnln‘
follilng them,

XNorton and the counteas call on Flor-
ence the mext doy, once more safe at
home. The visltors having gooe, Jones re-
moves a section of floorlng, and from a
eavity takes m hox. Pursaed by members
of the Diack Hand who bave been wateh-
fng his movements, be rushes to the
wrater front. A thrllling race in molor
boats cnsues, Jones dropa (he box into
the nea nnd with his automatic scis fire
to the pursulng boat.
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CHAPTER VI.
ID you get the range?" asked the
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countese, when late that pight
Braive recounted his adventure
“Ronge!™ he snarled. “My

girl, haven't 1 just told you that I had to
fight for my life? My boat was in flames.
We bad to swim for it till we were picked
up by m Lang Island barge tug. I don’t know
what became of the motor man, He must
have headed etraight for shore. And I'm glnd
he did. Otherwise he'd be howling for tha
price of another boat. Olza, for the first time
T've had to let one of the boys bave a look at
my face, Doeen’t know the pame: but one of
these days he'll stumble ncross it, ond the
result will be blacknmil, unless I push him
off into the dark. It wns sccidental”

The countess leaned forward, bher hands

_tightly elenched.

* But the box!"

Braine made a gesture of despair.
“Ta0, are you using aoy drug these doys? "
“Don't make fun of me, Olga,” impatientls.
*Did you ever see me drink more than a pint
of wine or swoke more than two clgars in
un evening? Door fooly! What! let my brain
go into the wastebasket for the sake of anm
bour or so of exhilamtion? No, and wvever
will I. I'm keep about the sray matter I've
got, and by the Lord Harry, I'm geing to keep

HEE

1t. There's only one dope fiend in the
Hundred, and hLe's one of the beat decoys we
have; 86 we let him have his coke whenever
he really needs it. But tiis man Felton has
scen my Fice. Some Jay be'll see it again,
ask auestions, and then . . .

*Then what?"

“ A burinl at sea.” he laughed. The laugh-
ter didd swiftly as it came. * Threw it into
eizht hundred Teet of water, on a bar where
the savds are alwars shifting. He'll neyer find
it, even if he took the range. He cvould not
hare got a decent one. The sun wms drop-
piog and the shadows were lumg. He threw
the chest into the water and then began pez-
ging awar at us, cool as you please, and fired
our tank."

* It looks to me as if ke bad wasted his
time."

‘That depends. Between you and me and
the zate post, I've a sueaking idea that this
man Jones, whom mobody hns given any por-
ticular attention, is a deep, clever man. e
way bave been honestly attempting to find
a new hiding place ; the advertisement in the
may

pewspaper may have drawn him, e
have thrown the box over in pure mge at see-
ing himself cleckmanted Agnin, the whole

thing may have been worked up for our bene-

fit, a blind. But if thal’s the case, Jones
Lins us on the hip, for we can't tell. But we
can do what in all probabilities he expects

we'll ceage to do—watch him just as shrewdly
as before.”

Dlza enught bis mnd and drew him down
beside her. 1 wasn't going to bother you
tonizht, but it may mesn something vital.”

*“ What? " atertly.

Faor reply she rase and walked over to the
ligit button. She pressed it and the apart-
ment became dark.

“ Come over to the wiadow, quick!™ She
dragged Lim noross the room.  * Over the way,
the house with the marble frontage

A mman emerged, lit u cigaret, and walked
leisurely down the streot

“No!" sghe cried, us Eluine [lli‘m-r'l to make
for the door, doubtless with the intention of
findinz out who this man was. " Every night
afler you leave he

“ Does he follow me?"

‘No. And that's what bothered we at first.
I believed he wug watching some apartiment
above. But rexularls when T turn out the
lights he comes forth. Sqo
tliat he watches you enter and takes note of
"

appenrs.”

there's no doubt

your departure

% But doesn't follow me, That's odd. What
the devil is his idea?™

“1'd give n good deal to learn.”

The shadow and (e glowing cizgaret disap-
peared around the corner, and the lights In
the apartment were turned on again.

“Me's gone. You really think be's watch-
ing me?"”

“Me Is watching this apartwoent, I know
that much.™

And even at that moment the wateher was
watching from his vantzge bebind the cor-
ner

“ Suspicion=!" he murmured, tossing the
cigaret lote the gutter. * They're watching
me for a change. I'll drop out. I know what
I konow. It's s great world. It's fine to be
allve and kicking on top of it He went on
witliout buste nnd tock the subwar train for
downtown,

* 18 there any way 1 couid get pear him?"
asked Braipe

*“Tomorrow night you might leave by the
janitor's entrance. ['ll keep the lights on fill
you're outside. Then T°ll turn them off and
you can follow and lezrn who he 8"

" It's mighty important.”

" Don't seowl. At your age a wrinkle is
apt to remoin if you oneg get it gtarted”

He lnughed. * Wrinkles! " She could talk
of wrinkles!

*“They are more important than you think.
Every morning I rub out the wrinkle 1 go
ty bed with,”

*1 wish you could rub out the general
stupidity which is wrinkling my brain. I've
made three movey and falled in ench. What's
come over me? "™

“Perhaps you've had too many successes.

The wheel of chance §g nlways turning
arounl.”™
“May I smoke?"

“ Thanks. At least it proves you still bave
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some consideration for me.
whether it was agreeable or pot.
the odor of a good cizar.
Fou to think.”

You would smoke
But 1 like
And it always helps

Braine lit the elgnr and bhegan his customary
pacing. At length he paused,
“Euppose we have a real old fashioned

conching party out to the old manslon we

koow about? " \F

* And what shall we do there?"
“Make toe

where

an enchanted rcastle
sometimes peaple who enter ean't get
I}o rou think rou could get lier to go?™

mansion

out.

“1 ean try.'
“ Olga, 1 must have that ziel; and T must
find mrself
tning. 1If
Hargreave is alive, why doesn't he turn ap
knnwn that his
hionsehnld? 1

have lier soon Sometiimes 1

wizhtily puzzled over the whole

now taat it's practically
presides over his

[ didn't

danzhter

might undersinnd it if know that
Harereave ig really afraid of nothing. Whera
is the man with the fve thousand, picked

up at sen? What was the reason for Jones
carrying that box out in broad daylight?
Whe i the ehap watching across the street?

Sametimes T belicve in my gonl=if 1 have
one'—that Tarzreave is playing with us,
plnying! Well," flinging the half consumed

eigar into the grate, ¥ the Black Hundred al-

reavs goes forward, win or lose, and never
forgets"

e

“Wao oare a fine gaid the woman
bitterly

“We are exnetly what fote fotended us to
e  They

beautiful body with a erooked mind.

pair

you down in the book as 3
Thes
wrote e down as the dexil, dosmed to roam
eaprth's top till I'm killed.”

“Killed? "

“Whr,

wrote

I'm mot the kind of chap who
surrounided by the weeping mem-

ViR
divs in hed
bers of the Tamily, deector, nurse, nnd prnest.
I'm a scoundrel : but it hms this saviog graca,
I enjoy being n seounirel. Now, I'm golng
up to the elub. There's nothing like a gome
of Lilliards or chess to smooth that wrinkls
which seema to worry you."

In the great newspaper office there was o
mighty racket. AMidnight always means pan-
doemonium in the city room of a metropolitan
daily. Copy bors were rushing to nnd fro,
mesaengers and printers with sticky galleys
rters were hanging nway
vioul

in thair hands; rep
nt their typewriters, and
could hear the ceaseless clicketr-click from the

intermingling

telegraph room.

The managing editor eame ont of his office
and npproached the desk of the night eity
editor.

* Editoriol page gone down?”

“Twenty minutes ago,” said the alght city
editor. \

“ 1 wanted a wtick on thot Panama rumpus.”
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“Where's Jim Norton?”

“ At the clismber of commerce hanguet. The
mnjor is golng to throw a bemb into the
enemy's enmp.'”

* Nothing on the Hargreave stuff?"

* No. Guess I'1 better put that
eubhybole. Me's dend."

“ No will found yet?"

in the

“Not a plece ns big ns a postage stamp.”

“That will leava the girl in a tough places
No will, no birth certifiente: and waorst of all,
pa photagraph of the old man himself. 1 don't
goe why Jim sidestopped thisn afalr. 1le the
only man in town who knew anything about
Hnrgreave"

" He haso’t given it up: but he wopts to
cover it om his own, turn the yarn over when
he's got it, no false alarmé.'*

*Ab! 8o that's the gome? "
“Yee; and Jim s the eort évery paper
pepds. When the time enmoes the story turns

up, if there is one. Here he Is now, Looks
like an nctor in the fourth act of n drama,
Good looking chnp, though.™

Norton eame in through the outer :gntr.ﬁ. He
was in evening clothea, top bat. A dead
cignret dangled between his lips.

* TMow wuch do you want?" asked the night
city editor.

“Column and a half.”

“Of with your glad rags! ™

*“ Aoythiog go0d?" asked the mannging ed-
{tor

*The lid bas been jammed on tight. No
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elty, when the coach was forced to take m
sharp turn to avoid an automobile in trouble,
The man puttering at the engine raised his
head. It was Norton, and Florence waved
er hand -vigoransly,

* A coaching party,” he murmured; “ and
your Uncle Jnmes was npot invited! O, very
well!™ He langhed, and suddenly grew seri-
ous. It would not hurt to find ont whers
thnt conch was going.

He set to work savagely, located the
trouble, righted 'it, nnd set off for the Har-
greave home. Ha found Susan and bombarded
her with quesations which to Susan come with
the rapidity of rain opon toe roof. -

“8op Jones went along?™

“Tn bhis eapacity of butler only."

Norton smiled. * Well, I'll take a jaunt
out there myeelf. You are sure of the lo-
cation ™

“ Y et
“Well, gond-by. I'll go as & waiter, since
they woulln't invite me I'm one of the

best little waiters you ever heard of ; and all
things come to him who waita”

What a |-:<~n:Jmt_ affable young man he
was! toought Susan as she waiched him
jump into the ear and go fAsing up the street.

Jopes was a good deal surprised when
Norton turned up at the old Chilton manor.

“IWhat made you come here dressed like
£his?" the butler dempuded.

[ o b A, e ﬁ_;d

ST TS 7, T D0 VOT SAEAN OR ATAIE, VT

LEHS T AEHSE.

wine in any restaurant after 1 o’clock. There'll
be a roundup of every gunman in town,”

" Good work! Go to it."

It was 1 o'clock when
bis last sheet of copy nnd started for home,
Just outalde to the
man with a slouch bat drawn down over his
eyrs stepped forward.

*“Mr, Norton?"

*Yes." Norton stepped buck suspiciously.

The other chuckled
bat swiftly.

“Good Lord!"

“Will you take a ride with me in o taxi?"

Norton turned in

the entrance building n

. Taised mud lowered his

murmured the reporter.

“All the way to Syeacuse, if you say so.
Well, I'll be tinker damned! "

“"No names, please
What took place in that tazicall was never

generally known, But ot 10 o'vlock the next
piorning Norton & trpriged the elevator hoy
by going eut. Norton procceded downlown to

the National bank, wliere he deponited £5,000
in Dbills

of large denominations, The tellve
hnd some diff ulty in countiog them ey
stuck together and retained the sodden e
pearnnce of mones receotly subwérged o
water.
. . . - .
Floreuce was delighted at the idea of n
conching party, Often during her ohnol
girl days she hnd seen the fashionable

conches go earecning along the rond, with the

shorp, clear note of the hngle rising above
the thunder of hoofa and rattling of wheels,
Jomes was not enthusiastic; nelther was he
a killjoy,

“Hut you are te go along, too,” said
Florence

"1, Miss Florence?™

“The countess Invited you especinlly. You

will go with & hamper,”

“ Al In my capacity as butler; very gond,
Miss Florence,” To her he gave no sign of
his gecret satisfaction.

The hour arrived,
bawled away
streets towaryl
the whip and the horn.
Florence's enjoyment would huve been per-
fect bhad it pot boon for the absence of
Norton. Why hado't he been invited? Sha
did not aek Lecanse soe did oot enre to dis-
close to the countess her interest in the re-
porter. They were nearipg the limits of the

aod the gay party
Tuey wound in and out of the
the country to the crack of

blare of the

“I'm a suspiclous duffer; masbe that's the
reason.”

“Do sou know anxthing?"™

“IWoll, no: I ean’t say that 1 do.
houg it, T just had to come out here."
well you did,” said

Bat,

*Muybe it's just as
Jones moadily.

“1 know this place. Tho housekeeper nsed
to be my if abe is still on the
job she may beo You don't
think they'll gquestion or recognize me? "™

“ Hardly.

eay 1 sment

nurse, and
of service to us

I'll put in a word Yor you, I'll
knowing if we had
care of the

for you, not

epoigh servants to take

luncheo
“And now T'll go and hunt up Meg."
Qure enough, his old npurse was still in
charge of the house; and when her " baby "
digclossd his identity she all but fell upon
“ Pt what nre you deing bere, dressed up
as o walter?™

“It's o little Meg. I wasn't fo-

vited, and the truth is I'm very desperalely

seerel,

In love with the yowing lady in wlhose houor

this coaching party is beiog given. And
« « maybe sbe's in danoger.”

What about?"”
knows

I've not

“Dunger?
“The Lord
about the
Jong 1've forgotten the run of it
ber one room with the secret panel and an-
Have

But show me
boen here o so
I remoam-

only

ll-lrl‘-l’

other with a painting that toroed.
they changed them?™

“Nop; it s just the same hers as It used
to be. Come along aod I'll show you"

Norton Inspected the rooms enrefully,
stowlng awny in his mind every detail. He
might be worrylog about wnothing; but so
many stemnge things lind happened toat it
was hetter to he on tbe side of eaution than
on the side of carclessness. He left the
house nnd ran scross Jones carrying o basket
of wine.

“ Here, Norton; take this to the partr, I
wiint to reconnolter.”

“ AN right, w'lud! Say. Jones, how much
do rou toink I'd enrn at this job?" comicaliy.

“Get along with you, Mr. Norton, It
may be the time to langh, nnd then It may
not,™

“1'm going back ioto the honse and hide
behiod a secret panel, I've got my revolver.
You go to the stables and take a try at my
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ear; see if s¥ne works smaothly,
have to do some hiking,
countess in this?"

* Leave that to me, Mr, Norton,” said the
butler with his grim smile, ' Bp off; they
are moving back townrd the house."

8o Norton carried the basket around ta the
lawn, where it was (aken from his hands by
the regular servant. He slghed as he saw

We may
Where is the

Flotence, laughing and cnatting with & man <

who wis a alrange)r and whem he heard ad-
dressed as count. Kome friend of the countess,
no doubt. Where was all this tangle going
to end? He wished he koew. And what a
yarn he was going to write some day! Tt
would be read like one of Gahoriav’s tales,
He turned away to wander idly about the
grounds, when beyond a clump of cedars ha
saw three or four men conversing lowly. Ho
got as near as possihle, for when three or
four men put their heads together and
whisper animatedls, it osually means a poker
game or someiling worse. He canght a
phrase or two as it came down the wind, and
then be knaw that the vague suspiclons that
had brought him out bere had besn set In
motion by fate. He ‘aeard * Florencs " and
“the old drawing room"™; and that was
enough.

He scurried nbout for Jones. It was pure
Inck that he bad bad old Meg show him
through the houose, otherwise he would hare
forgotten all about the secret panel in ths
will and the painting. Jones shruggel
resignedls. Were thess men of the countess’
party? Norton couldn't say.

Norton made his niding place in safaty)
and by and by he counld hear the guesis mor-
ing about In the room. Then all sounds
ceased for a while, Norton strained his ear
sgainst the papel. A door closed sharply.

““No; hera you must stay, young lady™
sald a man's voice,

“IWhat do you mean, sir?" demanded the
beloved volce,

"1t means that no one will return to this
room and that you will not be missed until
it is too Iate.”

The sound of voices stopped abrupt!r, and
something like scuffling ensued. Later Nor-
ton heard the back of a chair strike fthe
panel and some one sat beavily upon it. He
waited perhaps five minutes; then he gently
slid back the panel. Florence sat bound and
gagged under his very eyes! It was but the,
work of & moment to lberate her,

“It is T, Jim. Do not speak or make thg
least noise. Follow me."

Greatly astonished, Florence obeyed: and

the panel slipped back into place. The room’

behind the gecrst panel had barred windows.
To Florcnce it appeared to be a real prison.

“How did you get bere?™ sbhe asked
breathlessly,

" Something told me to follow you. And
sometoing is alwasys going to tell me to fol-
low you, Florence.” ;

She pressed his hand It wae to her aa
ir one of thoses book heroes had stepped out
of o book; only book herces elways had tre-
mendous fortunes and did not have to work for
a living. Oddly enough, she was not afraid

* Why was the man?" he asked.

“The Count Norfeldt. Some ooe has ime
posed upon the countess.”

“Do you think soi" with a strange look
In his eres.

*“ What do youn mean?"

* Nothing just mow., The idea Is to ges
out of here just as quickly as we capn. Ses
this paloting?' He touched a spot on toa
wall and the paioliog slowly swong ont like
a door. " Come;, we make our escape to the
glde lawn from here.”

At the stable they weras confronted with
the knowledge that Norton's car was out of
commiraion; Jones eould do notbing with it
Then Norton suggested that lie make an ef.
fort to commandeer the limousine of the coune
tess; but there were men sbout, so the lime
ousine was out of the question.

“Horses!" whispered Jones
eevernl saddle horses, already saddled.
about these people, the owners?”’

“ 0, they are beyond reproach. They have
doubtless been lmposed npono. But let us get
aboard firgt. There will be tima to talk
later, I'll have to do some explaining, tak-
ing these nags off like this. We won't have
to ride out in front where the picnlckers are.
There's a lane back of the stable, and a
glight detour brings us back Into the main
road.” \

Tune three mounied and clattered sway.
To Florence it had the pir of a prank. Sha
was beginniog to have such confidepce in
these two Inventive men that she felt as il
gbe was never going to be afrald any more,

When the Countess Olga saw the threas
‘norses it was an effort not to fiy into a rage.
But secretly she warned her people, who
presently gave chase in the limousige, whils
ghe prattled and jested and laughed with her
conmpany, were quite unaware thet &
drama was being enacted right under thele
very noses. The countess, while abe acted
superbly, tore her handkerchlef into abreds.
There was something sinister in the way all
their plans fell througn at the very moment
of consummation; and that night she deter-
niined to ask Braine to withdraw ffnm this
warfare, which gralually decimated their
numbers without getting them anywhbere toe
ward toe goal.

Jones shouted that the limousine was tear-
Ing down the road. Somethivg must be dons
to stop it. He suggested thst he drop be-
hind, leave his horse, and take a chance af
potting a tire from the shrubbery at the
rondside

“ Kesp going. Don't stop, Norton, till yon
are hack In town. I'll manage to take gnoi!
care of myself."

{To be continued.) '
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